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Tur above is anorthern view of the central part 
The 


drawing from which the above was engraved, was 


of Cabotville, four miles from Springfield. 


taken but a few feet from the road, on the side of 
the elevated heights which rise in some placc 

almost perpendicularly from the road on the north- 
ern bank of the Chicopee. The village is built on 
the south bank of the Chicopee river, which is seen 
This 


It was 


passing over its rocky bed in the engraving. 
flourishing village is of quite recent origin. 
named from the Hon. George Cabot. It is esti- 
mated that at this time there are more than 2,000 
inhabitantsin this village. ‘There are two churches, 
1 Congregational, 1 Universalist, and a Baptist 
church now (1838) erecting. 

The following statements respecting the manu- 
facturing business done in this town are from the 
Statistical Tabk 


* Cotton mills, 7; 


s, publ shed by the state in 1837. 
cotton spindles, 35.000: cotton 
consumed, 3,495,000 ‘bs. : 
factured, 11,062,000 yards: value of the same, 
$1,089,500; males mploye 4,330; females, 1,309; 
capital invested, $1,400,000.” 


cotton goods manu- 


Besides the above. there were five steamboats 


built in five years preceding 1837, valued at 
18,000. There is also an establishment for the 
manufacture of brass cannon, employing 25 hands 


lately commenced, which it is estimated will man- 


ufacture cannon to the amount of SoU, 


aS 
 nually 


Sd se 
M re 


In 1810, the population of this town was 2,767 ; 
in 1820, it was, 3,914; in 1839, it was 6,784; in 
1837, it was 9.234. 

In Shays’ insurrection, in 1786, the judicial 


being adjourned by the 


courte ) legislature to sit at 
Springfield on the 26th of December, Shays, with 
about 300 malcontents, marched into this town to 
oppose the administration of justice, and took pos. 
session of the court-house, and prevented the court 
from proceeding to business. In January, 1787, 
the movements of the insurgents were such, that 
the governor and council determined to raise a 
foree of 4,400 men in order to put them down. 
Two thousand men of this force were ordered to 
rendezvous in the viciity of Boston on the 19th of 
January, and Maj. Gen. Lincoln, of Hingham, was 
entrusted with the command. 

** Before the troops under Gen. LineoIn marched 
from Roxbury, Gen. Shepard had been ordered to 
take pos 


ession of the post at Springfield. Ik 


ang . " 
soon collected 990 men, and afterwards 200 more. 


the continental arsenal furnishing them with a suf- 
ficient number of field-pieces, and such equipments 
xe were wanted. It became an object with the 
insurgents to gain this post, if possible, before the 
Lincoln's army. Their 


arrival of movements, 


therefore. were towards West Springfield on the 


one side, where about 409 men were collected under 
command of Luke Day and towards the Bos 
roud on the other. wh e 1100 icore were 


headed by Shays himself. Besides these, a party 
of about 400 from the county of Berkshire, under 
the command of Eli Parsons, were stationed in the 
north parish of Springfield. Shays proposed to 
attack the post on the 25th of January, and wrote 
Ina 


letter which was intercepted by Gen. Shepard, Day 


to Day on the 24th to co-operate with him. 


replied that he could not assist him on the 2oth, 
but would the day after. On the 25th, however, 
Shays, confident of his aid, about 4 o'clock, in the 
afternoon, approached the arsenal where the militia 
were posted, with his troops in open cotumn. Gen. 
Shepard sent several times to know the intention 
of the enemy, and to warn them of their danger ; 
and reecived for answer, in substanee, that they 
would have the barracks ; and they immediately 
marched onwards to within 200 yards of the 
arsenal. Another mess wre Was sent, informing 
them that the militia were posted there by order of 
the governor and of congress, and that if they ap- 
proached any nearer they would be fired upon. 
One of their leaders replied, * That is all we want ;' 
and they iuinediately advanced one hundred yards. 
(gen. Shepard was now compelled to fire: but, in 
hope of 


intimidating them, ordered the two first 


shot to be direeted over their heads. which, instead 
of retarding, quickened their approach: and the 
artillery was at last pointed at the center of their 


column, which produced its effect. A ery of mur- 


der was raised in the rear of the insurgents: thei 
whole body was thrown into the greatest confusion, 
and, in spite of all the efforts of Shays to form them, 
the troops retreated precipitately about ten miles to 
Ludlow, leaving three of their men dead on the field 
and one wounded. Had Gen. Shepard been dis- 
posed to pursue, he might easily have cut many of 


them in pieces. But the obj ct was not to destroy 


them, but to bring thems to consideration aud 


amendment.” 

* Notwithstanding this retreat, there was serious 
apprehension of another attack from the insurgents ; 
for Day Was now on the west side of Connecticut 


river with his men, and Parsons at Chicoper 


whither the party of Shays repaired (after looging 


200 mien by desertion) on the 26th. This appre- 


- 


hension was allayed the neat day, 


2s 99 
arrival of Lincoln's army 


noon, by the 


After the county of Hampshire was formed, in 
1662, a part of the countv courts were held in 


Sporine ti - th cont 


nued to be the ense t11793, 


i 
uli removed to Northampton. It a 


ee 
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a a , . “ nan ae 


was supposed that this would have an injurious } 


effect upon the place. ‘The armory was established 


here the next year, and which undoubtedly con- 
. 7 ° S 
tributed to prevent any injurous effects from being | 


apparent. 


county, Springfield again became a shire town, and } 


the courts were re-established here in 1813. 
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From the Philadelphia Dollar Newspaper. 

THE BEAUTIFUL UNKNOWN; 
THE DWARF AND MASSEY FINKE. 
A Tale of Phllavelphia in Olden Time. 
BY PROFESSOR J. H. INGRAHAM. 

Part Third. 


The Story of Adclaide—the Departure—the Denouement. 


noon in the Autumn following the Spring on which 
the events narrated in the Second Part of our story 
transpired, when, standing by a parlor window, 
trellised by honey-suckle and wood-bine, might 
have been seen a handsome young man and a beau- 
tiful girl. He was about four or five and twenty, tall, 
and very fine looking, with a noble form, and a face 
expressive of intellect, good sense, and generous 
emotions. 
was exceedingly lovely. Her eyes were downcast, 
and the lids trembling with a sweet, embarrassed 
It was Adelaide. A half year’s abode 
beneath the maternal roof of the kind Mrs. Neville 


motion. 


had restored her health and cheerfulness, matured : 


her form, and unfolded all its beauty. She was 


tall, but not too tall, gracefully shaped, with an air 
Her 


timid fearful look had given place to one of sweet 


at once retiring and charmingly winning. 
serenity and inward happiness. ‘There was, how- 
ever, at this moment, a delicate, sensitive expres- 
sion upon her fine features, that was perhaps, called 
forth by the circumstances under which we diseover 
her. Owuden Neville, who holds her tremulous hand 
in his, while they stand together, in the shadowy 
twilight of the window, is, to-morrow to depart for 
Europe and Paris, to pass a year in the medical 
school of that metropolis. He has sought this in- 
terview, by detaining her gently,as she was about 
to follow his mother from the room, to assist her in 
making ready his travelling trunk. Six months 
had proved quite long enough for the loy ly Un- 
known to win not only the warin affections of Mrs. 
Neville, but the heart of herson. Froin th 
of her rescue froin the den of the fish woman she 
had not left this lady's roof. After her recovery 
from the effeets of her erucl treatment, Mrs. Nevill 


time 


told her to regard her as her mother: and with 
touching artlessness and confidence, the friendless 
child threw her arms around her,and wept on 
her neck. Thus was sealed the bond of their love. 


sible 


and Mrs. Neville soon found that it was iinpos 
to withhold from her all the freeness and wealth of 
a mother’s love. She was so good; so gentle: so 
obliging ; so secking others’ happiness ; so artless : 
so pure in heart and chafacter! It was a wonder 
to her how she had escaped unpolluted, at least in 
spirit, from the scenes through which she had 
passed. Yet there she was, day by day, seated on 
ataboret at the feet of Mrs. Neville, who tau: 
her to sew, to embroider, and to be use ful, ventle, 
good and free from sin! Ogde n would come in 
and sit down and talk with his mother to gaze on 
her. At length he wag h: 


Se eae 


SPI +- 


‘(ppy in no other society 


Upon the organization of Hampden 


‘evening, the events of your life? 
lifted her eyes with a grateful smile to the face of , 


‘you!’ 


His hand held that of the maiden, who 


RURAL REPOSITORY. 


but hers and his mother’s! He found she read 
and wrote well, and could sing with great sweetness 
and that her language was remarkably pure and 


educated. One evening, when she had been with 


them about a month, and they were together in his 


mother’s “ keeping-room,” Mrs. Neville knitting, 
Adelaide sewing, and Ogden with a book in his 


: hand, occupied not in reading but in watching the 
; gentle beauty of her countenance, and the eilect 
: of thoughts flitting across it, like summer clouds 
‘ across a summer sky, Mrs. Neville said— 


** Dear Adelaide, we have refrained till you were 
quite well and composed, from asking you more of 


your history than you have seen fit to communicate 


unsought. Will you be so good as to relate, this 


ory 


her benefuctress, and then, as if memory of child- 


‘ hood and home rushed upon her, the tears gushed 
Ir was twilight, at the close of a pleasant after- ; 


forth from her eves, 

“Tfit is painful [ will not urge it! But Ogden 
is anxious to know how you come into the hands 
of those horrible persons from whom he rescued 


Adelaide cast a look full of grateful emo. 


, tion towards the young man, and blushing as she 


iet his deep, earnest, admiring gaze, she dropped 
her eyes, and began, in a low musical voice, her 
story: 

“ T feel I should earlier have gratified you, my 
dear friend and mother. My name as I have al- 
ready mentioned, is Adelaide De Wolf. My father 
was an officer I believe of high rank in the English 
Navy. We lived in England in a very beautiful 
house near London, [ remember. My mother died a 
vreat 


and good! 


many years ago. She was very beautiful 


I shall never forget her and her love 
for mit Afterwards my father (I now recollect 
he was called Admiral Ife took me 
with hin. We were going to Mexico, and a great 
The re 
were a great many guns on board, which wer 
thrown overboard. 


vent to sea. 
storm came up and our ship began to sink. 


My father was only a passen- 
ger, and [ believe he was going to take command 
of a fleet somewhere near Mexico. Sy memory 
is very indistinet, and 1 am ata loss for terms to 
express myself, | was so young at the time, not 


being but eleven or twelve. We had to leave the 


ship in boats. My father carried me in his arms. 
It was very dark, and the waves run very high; 
and their roar was dreadful. No one could lear 
another speak. At length our boat was upset, so 
many got into it. The next I remember was, I 
was ina sailor’s arms who swam with me and rot 
on the bottom of a small boat and held me. I don't 
know what happened. I remember next it was 


day, and T was inthe boat with the sailor, who was 
©! iptying the water out with his hat, as it was 
filled. 


time he got the water out. 


Ihost 


I was setting in the water, and alter a long 


my father, and he told me he was drowned, and hu 
then tried tomake me eat biscuit. IT don’t know how 
many days we were in that little boat! IT 

so kind. He soaked biscuit for me to eat in the 


salt water, and when [ screamed for water to drin] 


he opened a vein in his arm, and bade me put my 
iips to it! I remember it now with horror, but it 
was then to me refreshing above all drauehits I have 


ever drank! That good, noble sailor! I shal! never 


forget Lim! He made me di the warm Itfe- 

blood from a vein in his wrist, unt l, throne lh nou 
hing me often with his own life, he 1 no long 
ible to exi as He died before my eves! ane 

how l bathed him with tears, and ledu n | 


| to live forme! 


The maiden | 


I remember asking for 


Ns 





Teed 


With childish hope of saving him, 
I tore my own arm with my teeth, and placed the 
cushing wound to his lips! He shook his head, 
Ile 
died to save me! poured his own life into mine! I 
shall never, never forget him!” And the young 
girl laid her head upon the knee of Mrs. Neville and 
wept. 


smiled and died! Poor, good, noble sailor? 
tn) 


What a worthy tribute to his memory! 


- What honor it reflected upon her own goodness of 


heart! 

* T was alone in the boat then! Oh, how lonely ; 
more so than if the dead body of the sailor had not 
been there! A storm came up, and for a day and 
a night I was tossed amid the wild tempest! I 
wished to die, but I could not! At length, as the 
boat rose on awave, I sawland! Night came on, 


and [ slept! ‘The next I remember I was in a small 


» vessel, and a young man had my head on his knee, 


trying to restore me to myself! ‘This young man 


was Nelson Nickels !” 


© "The name is familiarto me!” said Ogden, who 


had listened to her simply-told narrative with the 
' 


decpest interest. It was he 


who was tried for the murder of a boy found in the 


* T now remember. 
very vault whence I took you! He escaped from 
prison, and escaped the gallows!” 

** I did not think he could be so guilty, he was 
so kind to me!” she said, sadly. 

* Nor do I think he was guilty. I now believe 
the woman, Massey Finke, and her boy, to have 
been the murderers! I learn they fled about that 
time! But their trial will soon take place; and I 
have no doubt they will be found guilty, and Nick- 
els pardoned !” 

* T trust so! Tle told me he had found me in 
the boat, and, finding life in me, had taken me into 
his fishing-vessel. He sailed home with me in the 
storm, though a wicked bad man with him wanted 
him to throw me ! But 
ut the little vessel struck 
got to the dock, and sunk at his 


into the sea Nelson was 


firin to save me. as he 
very door in a 
a storm. The next I have any recolleetion of, was 
finding myself in the arms of that fearful woman, 
Massey Finke, being carried along a lonely road, 
When Lasked where 
to be silent; that I 
daughter, and I must tell every body so 


And 


, , 
, when IT saw bbbith, 


with dark woods all around ! 


I was, she told me was her 


or she 


would cut out my toncue. Sammis, who 


frivhtened me t sud hie 


that is his horrible threat 
Ah, what did I not 


suffer What did I not endure with those horrible 


miu 
would break my back ; for 
always when he is angry. 


creatures on that wretched, weary journey on foot to 


New-York ? In 


New-York they pursue d a dreadtul course of crime 


We were two days on the way. 


—ot crimes 


and sold them to wicked doctors, 


! they would beguile little children 


te 
infants, 


and 
worse ! oh, worse 
into the den the y lived in, and suffocate them for 
3! I had to see it all—] 
dreadfully, [never would aid them, 
said f would rather they hould take 
But secing l wus 
from killing 


lest I 


thie iY ly du ut though the y 


be at me and 
my body too! 
o Willing 


They beat me 


hould inform on them! 


to die, they refrained 
me. , and tortured me, 
And the dwarf, he 
to torment me! I was his slave, as he 
what fearful sufferings !” 
le!" murmured Og 


Mrs. 


immovable as a 


ce n, W hile 


Neville sat pale, | ten . and 1 


on of horror and 


, oy laare 
V -aiwa 


without a name! They stole bodies of 


§ 
° 


oe 
ys; 

ecole 
~ io 


S 








Sit 


Bese a 


with me! 


$ 


They kept a fish-stall, buying fish from 
the fishing-vessels, and selling them again in the 
market. The 


dwarf made me comb his hair and wash his horrible 


I carried always all their loads. 


fect, and always ferociously called me ‘slave!’ 
when he spoke to me! I don’t know how I lived 
fur four years’in this dreadful, dreadful state! I 
was in constant fear of them! I[ dared not speak 
to any one, even if they were not watching! ‘They 
had got my spirit in perfect subjection! About four 
weeks avo they strangled a child and left it in the 
room, as they supposed dead, and locking Ine up as 
they always did, they went out to see the Doctor 
they wanted to sell it to! [t was a rich person's 


child that had wandered into that part of the town. | 


I was looking at its pretty dress and curly hair, 
when it breathed! I resolved to try and save it! 
I rubbed it, and by and by it came to, spoke and 
walked! and I let it drop out of the window, for 
he was small enough to get through the iron bars, 
telling it to hasten home and tell all! hoping, by 
this means, they would be arrested. 
was about five years old. It so happened that 
Massey and the dwarf met and recognized it! 
They would, doubtless, have laid hands on it in the 
street, if they had dared! ‘The child saw them and 
' 


fled, shrieking, and fell down ! ‘This 1 saw from the 


window of the house we lived in. When they 


came in, they both said, 
“* Where is the child! 


” And 


It was 


Ifas it come to life 
they looked both aflrighted and ferocious ! 
terrible to sce their faces of rage ! I trembled. 

** Look” said 1; ‘is not the dead child in the 
inner room, Where you lett it? 


‘My answer, which was quict, though I trem- 


bled, led them to believe I knew nothing of the 
flight of their victim. ‘They then began to talk 
together, and accuse each other for not domg the 


work better. "he result was, they instantly re- 


New-York and 


delphia. We arrived here, on foot as before, travelling 


solved to leave return to Phila- 


by night and hiding by day, the week before you 


saw me inthe market. She went directly to the 
old house, and finding it in ruins, took poss 
"The first 


cautiously ¢: 


cssiou 


of the vault. three days she went out 


very but havine discovered that. shi 
was safe, she went boldly to the market-place with 
fish, anid set up a stall.” 

*Can you tell transferred from 
* asked Ogden. 


“1 discovered it only from their conversation 


how you were 
the possession of Nickels to this hag 


with each other. It was many months before I 


was able to unravel the whole mystery ! It seens 
that when the shallop sunk, Nickels swam with 
me, and reached the steps of the house, which you 
know projects over the water, and by them got into 
the building and bore me to the fire. 


there 


Ile dwelt 
with his mother, 
the 


me into the water.) and 


and also with Massey, her 
d to throw 


the dwarf. ‘These 


husband, wicked man who want 


latter 


had a quarrel with the former, and seeing they took 
a deep interest in me, resolved to take me from 
their possession While th \ sh pt. "Th y dil so 
and in a boat escaped with me across the rive 


and began to travel on the road to 


carrying me between the They did not fly 

SOILS to po $ 8s ti lve s of} ry i j it 

Nick had not lon beto discovered — the 

stealing the corpse Ol a Cilia, which they only 

KN of that malt, and the ) i iy hie we 

have them ested, they had alrea ‘ i 
’ 

to escape Faking me with th Was merely an 

ifter-thought 

. 

ALA 


The child , 


RURAL 
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“It is now all very clear,” said Mrs. Neville, | 


who had listened to the narrative of Adelaide De 
Wolf, with the most painful interest. 


to me !” 


* Your | 
misfortunes, my dear Adclaide, have endeared you } 


She folded her in her embrace as she spoke, and } 


for a moment all three were profoundly silent.— | 


Ogden was letting his thoughts fly with rapidity 
over the past history of her sufferings, and then, 


passing the present, penetrating into the future, 


and painted, in glowing colors, scenes of happiness | 


for the lovely sutierer. His mother was lifting her 


heart in grateful prayer to God for making her the : 


instrument of her protection; and Adelaide was 


thinking only of the joy and bliss of the present | 


moment! 


From that hour, Mrs. Neville regarded her as } 


her daughter; but Ogden let a deeper emotion 
than fraternal interest take possession of his bosom. 
Her sad story had awakened the tenderest chords 
of his being, and out of pity grew love! 

Said L not, dear mother, she was well born ?” 
said Ogden ; his face expressive of gentle triumph, 
when they were alone. “She must 
drawing, painting, French and music, of each of 
which she already knows something, which is 
proof of her former rank in life!” 

Mrs. Neville entered fully into her son’s wishes. 

jut Ouden was her drawing-master ; Ogden was 

her French teacher; Ogden it was that gave her 
music lessons! So love grew between them ! Iers 
springing out of a glad and grateful heart; his 
growing from a soil, which the tears of pity he shed 
over her sad story had enriched and softened.— 
And tius their days passed, when the time caine 
for them to separate. Ogden had delayed his 
departure till the last day ; but the eve of lus lare- 
well had at length come. 

Long the lovers stood in the trellised window, 
half hid in the green leaves. What they spoke of, 
let lovers, who have parted, tell! At length they 
parted. ‘l'hrice he clasped her to his heart and 
and thrice he said farewell! 

well! Adelaide! Ade- 


said, with a voiee of deep emotion. 


kissed her forehead, 

*Onee more fare dear 
laide !” he 
“In one year IT shall return, and clam you as 
mine! Rest assured, | shall not quit England for 
Paris, until | have made every inquiry in relation 
to your friends’ and your father’s fate! Itis indeed, 
horrible ; he, as well as yourself, may have escaped. 
I will write you, on my arrival, and often after- 


rr 


wards! God bless you: 
The next moment Ogden was in the strect, on 

his way to his banker's house, whom he had to 

see that night, as the vessel was to sail early the 

ensuing morning. 

We should be glad to follow our hero to Eng- 

the 


the fate 


and, and accompany him in his search after 


f Adelaide, and in ascertaining 


of her father; but we have already trespass¢ d the 


limits we had laid out for our story. ‘The search, 


however, Was unsuceessful. He could not even 


hear of any Admiral of the na 


i¢ he sought in the 


British navy; though he ascertained that there 


was a frigate lost in a gale, off the Coast of the 


. about the pe riod stated: and that 


ollicers were saved. ‘The only officer 


of rank it carried passenger, was Sir Charles 
(srosyvenor, Bart., who with nearly all on board, 
1 aved, being taken off the wreck, and not 
capil n boats, their vessel goine down, as was 


\ ’ 
ALUt 


satisfied that the two vessels were not the same as 


represented by aide; consequently, he 


was 


67 
he had at first hoped. ‘These facts, and the failure 
of his inquiries, he communicated in a letter to his 
mother, with this suggestion : 

** May not Adelaide, considering her youth and 
lapse of time, have forgotten or confounded her 
family name with another; and is it not possible 
that she may be the child of this Sir Charles 
Grosvenor, who is now the Minister to Mexico ? 
The circumstance of the vesscl going down weighs 
nothing ; as, in the confusion, Adelaide may have 
supposed it sunk. ‘The boats might have returned 
to the wreck again, secing it did not founder, and 
from thence been taken off! I can hear of no other 
vessel of war, but this, as having been lost on our 
coast. Before I return home, 1 shall try and dis- 
cover the truth in reference to a matter in which 
Whatever be 
her family, there can be no change in my love to 


Adelaide is so deeply interested, 


} her, whom, when I shall return, you will have a 


be taught | 


> young 


holier claim to call your daughter than that which 
is based alone on benevolent affection.” 

We shall suffer the year of Ogden Neville’s 
absence to pass by, and revert to a period a few 
Alter 
parture, the serene sky of our lovely unknown 


days prior to his expected return. his de- 
began to be darkened with clouds; and bitterness 
We 
have spoken of the cousins, Charlotte Le Roy and 
Ann Wheaton, proteges of Mrs. Neville; the 


to be mingled with the cup of her happiness. 


former a dashing, bold, handsome girl of the 
brunette tone ; the latter a pretty, plump, fair-haired 
maiden, a few months younger than her cousin. 
Both were in love; Charlotte, with Ogden’s fortune, 
and with an eye to an establishment ; Ann, with 
Oyden’s face, good temper and pleasant manners. 
Charlotte was too seliish to have any heart in the 
matter, and Ann too inanimate. ‘lhe elder was 
proud, imperious and unforgiving; the younger, 
easy tempered whem let alone, but a very little 
Now the 


third proteye into the family, under any ciream- 


vixen when roused. introduction of a 
stances, would not have been gratifying to these 
But the 


circumstances in which Adelaide came, was far 


ladies. one introduced under 


from a pleasant matter, She was not only very 
beautiful, and therefore likely to eclipse themselves, 
but was reecived as a favorite from the first ; and 
they soon saw that Ogden’s leisure was devoted 
almost exclusively to her. How indigantly they 
discoursed together about the affairin theirehamber! 
Ilow reluctantly they resolved to treat “ the low 
fish-market girl” with contempt! How contemptu- 
ously they voted her unfit to be associated with! 
Llow haughtily they dubbed Mrs. Neville’s “ sew- 
ing-girl,” when they thought of Ogden’s preference ! 
How they wondered who she was, and what Mrs 
Neville could see in her to take her in !” 

* And coming as she did, in a earriage at night, 
with Ogden and another student! How imprudent 
in her !° said Charlotte, bridling. 

Ann. 
Charlotte 


* low indiscreet !” echoed the mild 
‘* Who 


blushed a little, and added, * you know what young 


knows but he- and 


mien are * 


‘ . s 
. | know 


nother does ! 


I think Ogden knows more than his 
Ann, 
| 


looking very much shocked 


said very mysteriously, and 
it her own imaginings, 
* That's just 
at hea 
* You think she’s no 


Ann. 


Yes, and that’s what cousin Oyden’s broug!it 


my OpimMion, 


looking cousin with a sort of intelligence 


better than she should 


be!” ventured 


her here for! Absolutely horrible 


Seer 


retorted ( ‘harlotte, 


~ 


—- 





. 


‘A 


_ 


2 Wis seal d by an open W indow that led upon 
pa ‘ 


‘Shameful !” repeated Ann; and both young 
ladies elevated their heads with virtuous horror. 

“Well, Pll treat her as she deserves!” 
Charlotte. 

* And that will I, too!” 
tively. 

“* Wait til Ouden 


said 
answered Ann, posi- 


goes abroad!” remarked 


Charlotte, with a cold, piercing light in her eyes. 
* Ves, then we'll lead 


with a bitter smile, and significantly emphasizing 


” 


her a life!’ said Ann, 
the word we have italicised. 

And they did lead her a life! Before his de- 
parture, Ogden discovered their temper towards 
his protege, but it only caused him to smile ; but it 
caused Adelaide many asecrettear. She, too early 
found she had in them two enemies; and her place 
in the affections of their aunt, who, notwithstanding, 
had no less love for, and showed no less kindness 
towards them. Adclaide was made unhappy by a 
system of petty annoyances ; mere pricks of a pin, 
each in itself, but united and combined, they 
became aterrible instrument of torture—a moral 
harrow drawn over her soul! After his departure 
they came out more openly in their warfare! ‘They 
never passed her without speaking in her ears some 
odious epithet. ‘They invented means of annoying 
her. ‘They devised schemes to mortify her! ‘They 
planned ways to degrade her! ‘They were worse 
than Sammis—more horrible than Massey Finke! 


Month after month, Adclaide bore this perse- 


cution without a murmur—without a complaint. 
She strove to return gentleness for rudeness ; kind- 
ness for unkindness; smiles for frowns: love for 
hatred! But the forbearance. long-suflering and 
patience of the good, only deepen hatred, though 
it elevates the soul of the one exercising these 
charities. In this way persecution enobles! So 
Adelaide grew Wis r, holier 


- refined and 
elevated in character and mind by this trial of her 


benevolence. 


nore 


Daily she endeared herself to her 
bencfactress, who filled her letters to Ogden with 


accounts of her gentleness, affection and goodness. 


* She is well worthy of the love and confidence of 


all who are great and good. Her mind is naturally 
She teems with 
mstinctive purity from evil, and happiness with 


strong, and ber heart 


sound ! 
her consists in doing good ; in making those happy 
around her. She progresses in all her studies— 
and her imasters give me the most cxtravagant 
reports of her aptitude and progress. I am pained 
to see that the dislike of your cousins to her is” by 
no means diminished ; and [have reason to believe 
they have shown it to her openly ; as more than 
once I have found her in tears, after chance had 
thrown them together for a few moments. But as 
she never complains, [may be wrong; and I trust 
her gentleness may yet win their confidence.— 
Charlotte, you know, is very proud, and I suppose 
cannot forget whence we took this sweet child of 
my heart, and Ann is apt to be guided by her 
cousin in all her opinions. Your return soon, and 
union with Adelaide, will correct all this as it should 
be. I have closely watched with a mother’s jealous 
eye the character of her my son has chosen for 
his wife, and I know it will ake you happy to be 
re-assured by ine that she is eve ry way worthy ol 


the position for which your love destines her.” 


"Thus stood affairs till near the time when Qeden 
wrote that he might be expected home. It was 
early in the Autuinn of 17993, that year so indelibly 


impressed on mind of every Philadelphian, 


Mrs. Ni ville 


when, oue evening, just at twilight, 


| a 
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narrow balcony, on which stood numerous plants 
in flower-pots. Beneath the baleony was a_ par- 
terre of flowers, enclosed by a brick wall, beyond 
which was a lane shaded by trees leading past the 
stables. Adelaide, who was not well,was reclining, 
half sleeping, upon a sofa at a little distance from 
her, between the two windows, dreaming of Orden 
Neville, who also oceupied the thoughts of his 
mother, Allat once, Mrs. Neville thought she 
saw a visuge—glittering eyes! bent ier 
through the largest of one of the plants! She could 


upon 


not move for the surprise and terror; and fixing 
her gaze upon the eyes, she felt like one in a fear- 
ful dream, without the power to wake. Her pulse 
stood still! She was fascinated with fear! It was 
dim twilight, but objects were sufficiently distinet 
to have all their outlines defined. 
ed like fire, or rather like the orbs of a blacksnake ! 
They grew larger and nearer, and largerand nearer 
still, and the hideous shape of the dwarf, Saminis, 
stood before her in all his deformity. His face 
expressed malice and revenge and animal ferocity. 
In his talon-like hand gleamed a short knife, such 
as fishermen use. He put aside the green leaves 
of a lemon-tree, which stood within the room, and 
with a menacing gesture of silence, he pointed 
with his lone, slender finger towards Adelaide. 
He then placed his knife in his glittering tecth, 
and crossed to the sofa! Her eyes followed his, 
and yet she could neither move nor make any 
outcry. 


w 
aW 


She did not fully realize that she s 
what she did see! He approached the couch, and 
stood above the unconscious girl! She opened her 


eyes, beheld him, shrieked and swooned away! 


"The shriek reealled Mrs. Neville to herself. She 
comprehended all its reality. With singular cour. 
age, she sprung forward to her aid. But the 


dwarl had caught her up, and with one arm brand- 
ishing the knife, leaped like an ape to the window. 
Mrs. 


loudly for assistance. 


Neville threw herself before him, and called 
With a horrid execration, 
the dwarf struck her with the knife, and darted 
past her with his burden. Bleeding and faint, 


Mrs. Neville threw herself upon hin. ‘The serv- 


ants at this moment entered, and, with a yell of 


disappointment, the savage leaped from the balcony, 
up which he had seeretly climbed for his purpose, 
and escaped in the gloom of the evening! 
} ‘The trial of Massey Finke had resulted in her 
conviction to 


was acquitted on the plea of idiocy. 


and sentence death ; but Sammis 


His mother 
wus now in prison ; but he prowled about the dock, 
und made the old vault his lodying-| lace, living, 
He had been but a few wecks 


released at the time of his present appearance ; but 


no one kine w how. 


during that period he had been busily planning 
how he should get possession of Adelaide, whom 
he savagely resolved yet to make 
to 


custom-house. 


his wile, and 
the old 
He had been prowling, for this 


purpose, night alter night about the dw 


take her his subterranean abode in 


lline, until 


the opportunity offered, of which he tried to take 
advantage. 


This attempt to abduct Adelaide, threw the 


poor girl into great terror, on being made fully 
aware of the danger she had escaped. But her 
alarm for herself was instantly lost in the deepest 
solicitude for the fate of her benefactress. Mrs. 
Neville was severe ly wounded ; and the next day 
a fever set in which threatened the worst result 

Nieht and d ty Adelaide watched over her: and 


if afleection, prayers, and the most devoted attention 


could have saved her, Mrs. Neville would have 


The eyes gleam- | 
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recovered. But in vain her prayers, her solicitude, 
all unavailing her tears! ‘The tenth day after 
receiving the wound, this excellent woman died, 
murmuring her son’s and Adelaide's names united, 
in her last breath! What 


absent son! What affliction to the present orphan! 


a blow awaited the 


From this moment, sorrow crossed the threshold 
of her heart and dwelt there! A week passed.— 
The last offices to the departed had been rendered! 
A maiden sister of Mrs. Neville, who came to 
nurse her in her illness, now took her place at 
the head of the table. Of this woman with refer- 
Adelaide, the 
Scripture: “ Now there arose up a new king over 
Egypt, which knew not Joseph.” 


ence to may be used words of 
Her character 


was a combination of those of her neices. She 
was a weak woman, and they poured into her ear 
all their grievances in reference to “ that nobody.” 
She took their part, blamed her sister, and said 
they should have justice. Adelaide was pretty ; 
and beauty Miss Crumby could never forgive, 
especially in “ nobodies.” Miss Crumby prided 
herself on her aristocracy, and thought it degrading 


ali rson” 


such a low 


b 


should have been protected 


ier sister! 


y | 
The cousins did not make their aunt a confi- 
dant in all their thoughts. It is true, that Miss 
Crumby, in furtherance of her object, a fortnight 


after her sister’s death, dismissed the chamber- 


maid, and told Adelaide, very severcly, she must 
' 


perform the duties! That she then took from her 


and locked up her best clothes, as altogether * too 


fine” for a * chambermaid!” That she refused her 


mourning, as she had no nmeht to go in mourning 


** for her betters!" ‘That she locked up her music 


and piano, and dismissed her teachers! ‘That the 


next week she sent her to the kitehen for her 


, and made her assist the cook! Notwith- 
Adelaide submitted 
with a gentleness truly angelic, for she felt she had 


micals 


standing all this, to which 


no claim even to a shelter, and no grief could be 
heavy to her in comparison of the loss of her 
all this, 


not satisfied. 


friend; notwithstanding the envious, 
Though the y 
were rivals to each other, they could play inte 
Adelaide. ‘They 


resoived that she should be sent off by some means 


hating cousins were 


each other's hands to defeat 


or other before he returned: and, as he was daily 
looked for, they were busi 


be 


ly plotting how it could 
sale ly done. 

that 
“TIT am sorry he 


“J do wish dwarf had sueceeded!" said 


Charlotte. was taken and im- 
prixoned for aunt’s murder, or he might help us! 
I'd seck him, and plot with him at onee !” 

exclaim d 


* You wouldn't, cousin !” Ann, with 


loathing and fear. 
shall be done? 
Aunt wont turn her off 


But what 


Oeden will be home soon. 


**] would, indeed ! 


without rood cause, because she fears him—though 


he makes her work. 


s She must go before he re- 


turn for she will be sure to tell him all, and then, 
you know, Ogden is so fiery ! ‘There’d be no hope 
then for either you or I, Ann!” And Charlotte 


lanehed; but Ann looked more serious. 


* | know of no way, unless we turn her out of 
the house !” said Ann. 

“'That wontdo! Aunt must be at the head of 
it! [have a plan, but you must aid me in it!” 


said Charlotte, ina low tune, and avoiding the eyes 


of her cousin, with euilty consciousness. 


“T will do whatever you say!" s ud Ann, in 
the same tone. 
* Jler character must be ruined to Aunt!” an. 


oe 


’ 
na 
’ 
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swered Charlotte, w ith an emphasis that made her r 
* Listen! I 
that Ogden seduced 
her at first, and his mother, finding that she would 
become a mother, took her home, and promised to 
support her and her child, if she would never dis- 
grace him by acknowledging him to be the father! 
‘That the child was born in 


cousin start, as well as the words: 
will tell aunt this story, viz: 


this house dead, and 
the girl has ever since lived here, dressed well, 
been petted and made much of, to purchase her 
secrecy ! On hearing this, Aunt, who is SO precise 
and chaste, will at onee turn her out of doors !” 

Ann listened to this diabolical plot with a look 
of mingled consternation and horror ; but secretly 
she was pleased, and her cousin saw that she was, 
and added— 

‘“*T have more! In addition, we must both assert 
afterwards that she has often staid out all night, 
unknown to Aunt Neville, that we have 
watched her go away with men and return at day- 
break. ‘This will not 


away, but give her an excuse for doing so to make 


and 


only make Aunt turn her 

to Ogden, to whom she would not like to give the 

first reason ! 
“ Yes.” 
* Will you join me in it?” 
“ Yes.” 


* Now you agree, 


Do you understand me ?” 


I will tell you something.— 
You look 
but I know 
This morning a letter came from the office 
She was in the kitchen! I took it from 
the servant and told hin I would give it toher. I 
knew Ogden’s hand and opened it. 
was there! 


Ogden is engaged to be married to her ! 
thunderstruck! I suspected the fact, 
it now ! 


for her. 


The secret 
They have been corresponding unknown 
to us, the sly jade, all the year!” 
The little deceit,” said 
“She shall march !” answered Charlotte, almost 
fiercely, her “When he 
ifhe wants her, let him’ seek her 
about the fish-market where he first picked her up !” 


Ann in a rage. 


dark brows meeting. 


comes home, 


The demoniacal plot of these conspirators was 
but too successful. Miss Crumby shocked, eredul- 
ous and indignant, at once sent for Adelaide, and 
turned her, with many a degrading epithet, out of 
the house. Poor wanderer, hourly suffering, un- 
known ! It was a dark night, when she found her. 
self standing in the street homeless, friendless.— 
She did not murmur—she had not resisted! She 
had seen the storm gathering, 
She felt 


Her only 


and was prepared 
no title to 
fricnds—one 


for her doom. she had their 


protection. was in the 


grave, the other over the sea! How she wept at 
the thought of her loncliness! She walked forward 
a little ways and then stopped, overwhelmed with 
cting the 
dwarf, though she had been told he was in prison. 
Yet she trembled and felt like sinking. She lifted 
her heartto her Father in Heaven and wasstrength- 
Whither? She 


' 
went because she 


sudden fear!'!—a horrible dread of me 


ened, and walked on! knew not: 


she only thought she must go 
somewhere. 

So she wandered long through street after street 
and at length she sat down on the step of a wreteh- 
Jt was near the dock, but she did not 
All at once she i 


and rose to 


ed abode. 
know it. 


She started 


reard a groan near her! 
fied. 
repeated, and seemed to come from a low window, 
a light. 
peated, and sounded like the moaning of one suffer- 
ing. Her 


her feet, terri It was 


in which shone 


It was a third time re- 


wncvoience 
I | 


was awakened, and she 
stooped down and looked in the window, which 
was even with the street. Ina wretched room 
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The 


light of a lamp ona chair shone on her bold, strong 


te a inan ona cot, ont “ him a woman ! 


; profile, which was strikingly relieved by a soiled 


handkerchief tied over her head, concealing the hair. 


) 


Her face was sorrowful and anxious as she gazed on 


the man whose hand she held. He was about 
twenty-cight, tall and muscular, with short, curling 
black hair. His face was very pale and he appeared 
tosuffer greatly, at intervals groaning with anguish. 

Adelaide gazed intensely—eagerly—and_ the 
, explanation of surprise and joy escaped her! It 
Nickels! She found the 
door and fearlessly descended into the room! He 


was the face of Nelson 


for her features had 
been indelibly engraved on his memory! She 
approached, took his hand, and kneeling, kissed it 
and thanked him for her life ! 


recognized her as she entered, 


He forgot his suffering while she told her long 
story up to that hour—save her love for Ogden! 
His mother then related how he had taken on when 
he missed her, and had never ceased to mourn 
over her, believing that they had assassinated her 
in their dreadful trade—how he had been arrested, 
tried and condemned to be hung for a crime he 
knew 


nothing of; how he had escaped and been 


seercted by her many months, until, believing he 
ventured outa few 
days before, and would have been arrested but for 


would not be recognized, he 


overpowering the officer, who, however, shot him. 
Ile succeeded in reaching his retreat unpursued, 
In fact, 
he was fatally wounded and was destined never to 
Mrs. Nickels now offered 
Adelaide the shelter of their rude home, which she 
gratefully 


she said, but had never left his bed since. 


rise again froin his bed. 


accepted, and at once devoted herself to 


nursing the man who had onee rescued her from 
death, tossed on the wild waters of the bay. 
effect 


He ceased to groan, 


presence had an extraordinary upon the 


wounded man. and seemed 
to be happy in his sufferings if she were nigh. He 
often sought her eyes and smiled to mect her gent 


returning glance. She learned from him how 


keenly he felt his disgrace at being tried for crime: 
and she saw that this weighed on his manly spirit. 
**T could die happy, contented, good Adelaide,” 
after she had been with 
“if L could only die 
world convinced that Iam innocent of that crime !” 


he said to her one day, 
them a weck, leaving the 

The fifth day, at noon, after Adelaide’s departure 
from the mansion of the late Mrs. Neville, Ogden 
entered the hall. Tle had 
death by the pilot boat. ‘Tears for the departed 
blended with a smile of hope and love for the living 
as he crossed the threshold. He was erected with 
kindness and warmth by his and 
felt he 


Ile missed another's welcome also. 


aunt cousins. 


mussed his mother! 


At leneth he 
it was with a for 


The erecting over, he 
asked his aunt, and 
1e knew not what dread evil he did so, if * Adelaid« 
was not there?” 

Miss Crumby looked very grave and rolled up 


her cyes. Charlotte and Ann hid their faces and 
seemed to blush. 

* What all this?” 
at each for an explanation. 


Miss Crumby then beg 


neans cried Owden, looking 


in to relate her story of 
Adclauide’s infamous conduct, aided in her narrative 


by his two cousins, who kept up a running fire of 


small shot. 
“It is false! 


I don’t believe a word of i 


cried with indignation, “she is the vietim 


foul conspiracy 1" 


—~ 


bodinge of 


} from the house. 


» have been reduced to seck shelter 
features came all at once to her recognition. An + 


learned his mother’s 


hie aunt walled to the hes st of her 
ability to his series of stern interrogations, and 
having ascertained all they knew about Adelaide, 
he set forth in search of her, fully satisfied, 


Alarmed, 


from 
what he had gathered from Miss Crumby, that 
his cousins had conspired to effect her expulsion 
In his search he had the assist- 
ance of a police officer, who knew ell the haunts of 
wretchedness in the town; for he feared she might 
even with the 
poorest, whose doors are oftener open to the wander- 
er than those of the rich. 

It was just after dark, the second day of his 
search, that a sinall dark figure forced itself through 
the grated bars of a window in the city prison, 
and dropped twenty feet to the ground, rebounding 
like a ball, and then running rapidly up the street. 
It was the dwarf! By dint of great labor he had 
bent one of the bars sufficiently to pass his head 
and body through the space. Rejoicing at his 
frecdoin, he went leaping along, at enormous bounds, 
in the direction of the Dock. 
window, with a light in it, he heard voices, which 
caused him to stop and listen to it. With restless 
curiosity to see into the room, he thrust his hand in 


In passing a low 


through a broken pane, and pushed aside the dingy 
curtain. ITlis eye 
beheld and at 
his mother and 


glittered with sudden fire. He 
once recognized 
Adelaide! He ground his white 


teeth together and gnashed them, and then, with 


Nx lson N ickels, 


that singularly passionate madness that sometimes 
beset hin, that utter recklessness of consequences, 

he arrived at his object, which marked his 
character as a medley of lunacy, idiocy and animal 
ferocity, he grasped the sash in his hand and tore 
it bodily from its frame, and amid the crashing of 
"Their 


terror, cannot be expressed ! 


the glass he leaped into the midst of them. 
astonishment, their 
Adelaide, the 
and yet having most to fear seized a small Indian 
hatchet of Nelson's, 


nost self-preserved at such a crisis, 


and | 


stood in an attitude of 
defence—an attitude at once bold and timid.— 
Samimis hesitated and glared upon her with vin- 


dictive rage. She saw he would instantly kill her 


if she was again in his power! Nelson, helpless 


’ 


called on his mother oes him down! The 


dwarf, quicker than lightning, threw himsclf like a 
ball against her breast, and she fell insensible. 
Adelaide shricked, and cast her hatchet at the 


head! 


up with the 


It maimed 
fic nd, 
above his head to spring upon her, when, at one 
instant, Ogden Neville 


monster's him. He caught it 


yell ofa and was elevating it 


and the same leaped into 


the upartinent from the window, and_ the 


police 


officer by the door! Adelaide, with a glad ery, 
fainted in the arms of her lover! ‘The savage was 


seized and bound with ropes, and left in a corner, 


while Adelaide was briefly relating the recent events 


to Ovden, and commending to his care the 


mother 
ind son. "The officer 


Orde 


went for a carriage for 


n, and then went to the corner to take the 
him 
ltering in a pool of blood! He 


found th meuinary 


dwarf to prison, whi 


n, to his horror, he found 


lying on his faee, wi 


TUL d him up and monster 


had, with his teeth, enawed through the flesh of 


his breast, deep into h heart. and thus, by a 


terrifie death, had ter ited a horrible life, in 
which fiendish malic ind anual ferocity had held 
the place of reason and human affection. 

We now draw our romance to a close. Adelaide 
v it once conveyed by Oden to the house of 
his deceased mother: and there he drew from her, 
question by question, so reluct was she to 
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The 
house and furniture were Ogden’s! The next day, 


censure, the truth, as known to the reader. 


therefore, he signified to his cousins that, for the 
Adelaide Their 


aunt had gone home the day before, and they 


future, was to be its mistress. 


followed her, indignant, humbled, disgusted and 


utterly defeated! A distant relation took the aunt's } 


place, and preparations were made for the wedding, 


which, as the plague was just appearing in the ; 


city, Ogden, notwithstanding his mother’s recent 
death, wished should take place at once, so that 
he might remove to the country. ‘The ceremony 
was to be performed in the church. 

The church 


Among 


The rector had begun the service. 
doors being open, all who chose entered. 
them was a gentleman, a stranger of distinguished 
He 


was in a plain dress, but accompanied by two 


appearance, who entered also out of curiosity. 


British naval officers, in uniform, for there was a 
ship of the line of that nation then in_ port, which 


had put in to take on board despatches from the | 


British minister, having on board Sir Charles 
Grosvenor, the British Minister to Mexico, carrying 
him home. 


in plain dress who entered the church to witness 


This was the noble looking stranger 


the ceremony. 

He had no sooner seen the side face of the bride 
than he was observed to be greatly agitated. He 
walked suddenly forward towards the chancel, and 
gazed on her so steadily and with such an eager, 
earnest manner, that he not only drew upon him- 
self the notice of all present, but of the bride, who 
lifted her eyes. 

“ My God, that must be my child!” he exclaim- 
* Adelaide !” 


towards her. 


ed. and as he ealled her he flew 


-" Father !—my father! It is he 
father!” 

* God have merey upon me!” 
Grosvenor, after clasping her in his arms and 
sinking on his knees with her strained to his heart. 
have on me! What am I that I 


*“ God mercy 


oe 


should be thus made happy ! 
A few words of explanation will end this story, 
Adelaide had the 


seldom hearing Grosvenor 


dear reader. not recollected 


whole of her name, 
spoken, being so young, too, when she was ship- 
wrecked, with nearly five years’ subsequent bond. 
age, during which period it faded from her mind. 
Always called Adelaide De Wolf, her mother’s name 
she had remembered only this part of her name. 
She was the daughter of Sir Charles Grosvenor, 
who had been saved as already stated, believing 
his child lost to him forever! 

The marriage ecremony was so far completed at 
this discovery, that the clergyman had only to 
pronounce the benediction over them, the father 
kneeling with them. He accompanied his child to 
her home, and the happy day was passed in recount- 
ing the events we have had the pleasure of record- 
The 


innocence of Nelson Nickels was established, and 


ing for the entertainmnent of the reader. 


he was pardoned. He received the intelligence by 
the lips of Adelaide Neville, and, blessing her, died. 
His mother returned to England with Ogden and 


his bride, in the frigate in which Adelaide 


(srosyenor 
came, and lived to a happy old age on the estate of 
her young mistress, whose only son is now Lord 
Ne ville, 
ment: ry sp 
Th two cousins live d to ln remark ibly ugly old 


so well know for his talents as a parlia- 
ker. Massey Finke was duly executed. 


maids. and losing their little income by failure of 


“ > 
@ a bank, th y lived the last twelve years of their 


. 
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! Oh, father— 


cried Sir Charles | 
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lives on the bounty of Lady Adelaide Neville, of 


Grosvenor Hall, Essex. 
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HOPE. 


Hore is the great soother of earthly sorrow the 
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} the utmost respect. 


) 
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ing his name, conducted him to his castle with 


For his retirement, he built a 
house at Ferrara; and when questioned why he, who 
shone in the description of magnificent halls, and 


splendid palaces, had made it so smatl, he replied, 


, that words were cheaper placed together than stones. 


‘luminary of life. It is the lone star that lights us ; 


through this sphere of moral darkness, it gladdens ; 


‘ and cheers the pilgrim, animates the Christian and 
} points to some distant land where happiness ever 
} dwells. 

fined, it dwells within the bosom of every human 
> being who has not felt the thrill of emotions—which 

are nothing clse but hope? Various are the hopes 
of mankind, some hope for earthly distinctions, 
others for the riches of earth, and others for fame, 
but fleeting are they all. There is a hope which 
animatesthe bosom ofthe Christian, more felicitous 
) than them all. Go ask the Christian what is your 


hope? he answers and points to the sky, “ Il hope to 


Hope is unlimited, boundless and uncon- | 


dwell in yonder mansions of the blest,and when the 


shadows of death shroud the spirit ; a hope remains 
which lights the soul to a happier world.” 


Neilson, December, N. Y. 1844. Kk. LE OL. 
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ARTOS'TO. 


at 


Reggio, in Lombardy, in 1474, of a family allied to 


Lewis Artosro, an illustrious poet, born 


the dukes of Ferrara. His early genius displayed 
itself in the composition of the play of Pyraimus 


and ‘Thisbe, which he acted with his brothers and 


sisters: but his father, lke the father of Ovid, 
viewed his studies with a jealous eye, and bade 
him forsake the muses for the bar. After his 


father’s decease, he returned to his favorite pursuits. 
and, under the friendly patronage of Hippolito, 
cardinal d’Este, he began the plan of a poem, 
ile 


was invited to write in Latm by cardinal Bembo; 


which was to immortalize the Italian muse. 


but with the ardor of a poct he replied, that he 
aspired to the first rank of italian composition, and 
knew he must be placed only second as the votary 
of the Latin He read the 


works of Homer and Virgil, and, with a mind stored 


use. with attention 


with all the learning of ancient times, he borrowed 


a subject from Bojardo’s Orlando Inamorato, and 
produced his incomparable poem of Orlando Furi- 
oso. ‘Though peculiarly devoted to por try, Ariosto 
however, was emp! 
the 


Ferrara succeed das p itron of the por t, he showed 


iployed in negotiations ; and when, 


on death of Hippolito, 


Intense lial f 
ipnonso, duke ol 


his regard for him by appointing hin governor of 
Graflignana, a post which he discharged with 
honor and fidelity. While holding the latter office, 
he is said to have fallen in with a party of banditti 


who infeste L the \p vorurne but who, on hear- 


He read his poems with so sweet a voice, that his 
friends were enraptured to hear him; and he pos- 
sessed so delicate an car, with so cholerie a temper, 
that he once entered into a potter's shop, who 
had been repeating some of his verses, with an 
improper accent, and broke a great number of the 
pots exposed to sale. ‘The man expostulated in 
vain at the violence of the stranger. I have not 
sutliciently revenged mysclf on thee, exclaimed 
Ariosto: I have broke only a few pots, and you 
have spoiled the most beautiful of compositions to 
He died at Ferrara, 8th July, 1533, in 


his 59th year. 


my face. 
Orlando Furioso has been deserv- 
Ari. 


osto pussesses all the fire of poetry ; he passes with 


edly extolled, and it ranks high after Llomer. 


incredible rapidity and ease from the terrible to the 
tender, from the soft to the sublime ; every charac- 
ter is interesting ; his heroes are valiant without 
rashness; and lis heroines are feminine without 
vulgarity ; and nature appears in all her native maj- 
esty, adorned by all the graces of art and recom- 
mended by the most enchanting language of poetry. 
Besides the Orlando, Ariosto wrote satires, come- 


dies, and miscellancous poems. 
a 2D OC RO 
COL WILLIAM L. STONE. 
L794. He 


the Rey. 


William Stone, who removed, nearly forty years. 


Con. Srone, was born in the year 


was a native of Connecticut, and son of 


avo, to Butt rnuts, Otsego county, and from thence 


to Redfield, Oneida county. Having cherished, 


from his childhood, a attachment for the 


strong 
“art preservative of all arts,” he left Redticld, we 
Lsvu9, and footed 


he obtained a 


believe in it to Cooperstown, 
with Col. John IL 
in that 


The youthfal admirer of Franklinengaged 


Situation 


where 
Prenti 


3, then and now editor of a paper 


village. 
with strict industry in lis duties as an apprentice, 
and with great enthusiasm in newspaper reading ; 
so that while learning his trade he also stored and 


unproved his mind. 


In 1513, Col. Prentiss, who was then part 
proprictor of the * Herkimer American,” sent his 


appr ntice, the subj et of this article, to take charge 


of the 


tblishmient, of which when of age, he 
Politics then, 


Mr. Stone, a 


Csi 
beeame the editor and proprictor. 
as now, absorbed the public mind. 
federalist by birth and education, espoused that 
cause with all the ardor and zeal of youth, and 
soon became one of its most prominent editors. 

At the close of the War, his efforts and talents 
having made him known to the leading men of his 
party, he removed to Ifudson, under the 


late Juda 


auspices 
Van Ness, Elisha Williams, and 


Jaco ) Rut eh \ itl Ri lisst | icr, W hae re he conducte d 


ol the 


a paper with inereasing reputation for three years, 

when he removed to Albany as editor of the Daily 

Advertiser, a paper which he conducted with much 

ability for several years. 

to Hartford 
ut Mirror,” 

a leading Journal, until in 1820, when he connected 


ith Mr. Francis Hall, in the Ne w- York 


Commercial Advertiser, which paper he 


I noveda 


From Albany, Col. Stoner 


Conn. where he edited the “ Connecti 


himself! w 
hus con. 
ducted until his editorial labors were arrested by 


} 


the Ulness which has just terminated fatally 


' +E 
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AS 
: Col. Stone was ardently devoted to his profession. 


He had taste and talent which qualified him, 


He 


eminently for the duties of that profession. 


always published an excellent and interesting news- | 
and a half is as much as the dog is worth; he’s 


paper. Ile was also a most laborious student. 


Ile wrote rapidly and with great mental ease. 
Besides conducting his newspaper, he sought and 
In 


reached the higher walks of literature. his 


historical researches, he was alike diligent and suc. ‘ 
} from that quarter; so he good naturedly acknowl- 


cessful. Ilis Life of Brant will endure while letters 
last, as evidence of his research, talent and genius. 


Our Perodicals and Annuals also bearing testimony 


to the fertility of his imagination, the purity of his 


exccllence of his heart. 
for the last 


years, any other man among us has gone through 


taste, and the We very 


much doubt whether, twenty-five 
with an equal amount of editorial and literary labor. 

Col. Stone married a sister of President Way- 
land, of Brown University, a gifted and accomplish- 
ed lady, who, with one son, survive the loss of a 


very devoted and affectionate husband and father. 





Wl tS CH i th A IN ¥%s 
WON'T TAKE TWENTY DOLLARS. 
Some waggish students at Yale College, a few 
years since, were regaling themselves one evening 
at the ‘Tontine when an old farmer from the country 
entered the room (taking it to be a bar-room) and 
The 


Yankee, saw at 


inquired if he could obtain a lodging here. 


old fellow, who was a shrewd 


once that he was to be made the butt of their jokes, ; 
but quietly taking off his hat and telling a worth- { 


less litthe dog he had with him to le under the 
The 
students anxiously inquired after the health of the 
old 


affected sympathy gave them the whole pedigree, 


chair, he took a glass of proffered be verage. 
man’s wife and children, and the farmer with 


with numerous aneedotes regarding his farin, 
stock, &c. 

* Do you belong to the church!” asked one of 
the wags. 

* Yes, the Lord be praised, and so did my father 


ly fore ni ve 


* Well, IT suppose you would not tell a lie,” re- 
plied the student. 

* Not for the world.” 

« Now, what will you take for that dog ?” point- 


ing to the farmer's cur, who was not worth his 
weight in Jersey mud. 
* LT won't take twenty dollars for that dog.” 


“Twenty dollars! why he is not worth twenty 


cents.” 

“Well, Tassure you I would not take twenty 
dollars for him.” 

“Come, my friend,” said the student, who, 
with his companions, was bent on having some 
‘“ Now 
you won't tell a lie for the world, let ine 
doll irs. 
twenty dollars for your dog.” 

‘TI not take it. 


not? 


capital fan with the old man. you say 


see if you 
will not do it 


for twenty lil give you 


*? 
if this won't 


Her ‘ let me see 


tempt you to lie,” added the student, producing a 


“You will 


small bag of half dollars, from which he conmen- 
ced counting numerous small piles upon the table. 
The farmer was sitting by the table with his hat 
in his hand, apparently unconcern d. 

added the student, ** there a 


a) The re,’ re twenty 


+ dollars, all in silver IL will wive yu that for vour 
A) doc.” 

i ote . " 

. Nhe old farmer quietly raised his hat to the ede 


4 
es 
ee 
*. 4 
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} of the table, and then as quick as thought scraped } 


all the money into it except one half dollar, and 3} 
then exclaimed— 
**T won't take your twenty dollars! Nineteen 


your property !” 

A tremendous laugh from his fellow students | 
showed the would-be.wag that he was completely 
“rowed up,” and that he need not look for help | 
edged beat. ‘The student retained his dog, which 
he keeps to this day, as a lesson to him never to 
attempt to play tricks on men older than himself, 
and especially to be careful how he tries to wheedle 
a Yankee farmer.—Yale Literary Magazine. 

——o iD @ Ca — 
THE FIRST WEDDING. 

Masor Noan thus pleasantly and philosophically 
discourses upon “ the first wedding.” He says :— 

“We like short courtships, and in his, Adam 
acted like a sensible man—he fell asleep a bachelor, 
He 


appears to have popped the question almost im- 


and awoke to find himself a married man. 


mediately after meeting Md'ile Eve, and she, 
without any flirtation or shyness, gave him a kiss 
Of that 


have had, however, our own thoughts, and some- 


and herself. first kiss in this world we 
tines ina por tical mood have wished we were the 
didit’ But the 


chance was Adam's, and he improved it. 


man * what deed is done—the 
‘““We like the notion of getting married in a 


garden. Its in good taste. We like a private 


wedding—Adam's was private. No envious beaux 
no chattering 
The birds 


minstrels, and the glad sky 


were there; no croaking old maids ; 
aunts and grumbling grandinothers. 
of Heaven were the 
flung its lights 

«* One 


upon the scene. 

thing about the first wedding brings 
queer things to us, in spite of its Seriptural truth. 
Adam | 


and his wife were rather young to be married 
— ome two or three days old, according to the 
st speculations of theolomians—mere babies— 


t 
{ 1] 


but not older 


suge: 


larger —without without 


experience, 
a house, without a pot or ketthe—notlhing but love 
and den!’ 

—— 4D 6 OSS — 
PAYABLE AT SIGHT. 


‘ Bon, have you seen Mr. Brown lately 


* No, Jim, L havn’t—why ?” 
Why, I have a note of his, ang being short of 
funds, should like to find hin.” 
“'Phe note is good, is it not 


good as gold, I suppose, but there's 


‘6 al 


"Oh ye 34 


“a , 
a aqilhcuity mm vertheless. It reads, sight 1 


Now I don’t say anything 


if Lh ive hada sight 


ise to pay,” Ac. 
against the note, but blow me 
sinee he gave it tome ; and probably won't 
lone as I live.” 

"0 ¢ C+ — 


A Texper-Hearrep Damset.—* Poor th 


nes, 
how eold the Vv niust be, to have their coats t tken 
said a tender-hearted damsel, to 


* Don't it hurt them 


off this weathe ‘‘ 


a man skinning eels, 


‘Not a whit of it, marmn—they are used to it; and 


then you see we warm ‘ems directly, in fat, and 


that heals up their hurts. Fat are good for sores 


Pass “em along, Bill.” 
—>- 2) © Cao — 
AnricLes Nor ar rue Far.—New Incention— 
Lou c I pa iw ey y iy 8 acbis, also 
punsare ‘ yurt ind strike the balance in an 


tom 


or 


sal 


making tight boots feeleasy. ‘lhe modus operandi 
of this very desirable receipt, is, giving them to 
somebody with smaller feet—Noah’s Times. 
350 *§- Ce 
Time.—* What time is it, Tim ?” 
to pay that little account you owe me.” 
deed, I didn’t think it was half so late.” 


* Just time 
** Oh, in- 


— 80-6 Cae — 


An American and a foreigner fought a duel in a 
dark room. ‘The American, not wishing to have 
lood on his hands, fired his pistol up the chimney, 
and to his horror down came the forcigner. 
+ ¢ Geo 
A Man came to a Printing office to beg a paper, 





** because,” says he, “we like to read the News- 


papers very much, but our neighbors don’t take 


none !” 
—o25 6 Ceo 


WHEN you see vice daily adorned in satin learn to 
respect the shabbiness of the beggar ;_ remembering 
that honesty is oftener clothed in rags than in fine 
linen. 


— 059 @ OSS — 


* Jack,” said one sailor to another, “ Jack, I 


don’t want tohurt your feelings, but shiver my tim- 


bers! if I don’t believe you stole my watch.” 





(=) -y)) , 
Qvural Qepository, 
SATURDAY, 


DECEMBER 21, 1844. 





COLUMBIAN MAGAZINE, 

We have received the January number of this beautiful 
monthly, the present number is the commencement of a new 
Vol. its engraving are excedingly beautiful, and it is altogether 
the most excellent single numberof a Magazine that we have 

iny a day. 


is Notice. © 


(nour two or three years since we lent to some person the 


Ist and 2d volumes of the * Hudson Weekly Gazette,’ a 
Newspaper published by Ashbel Stoddard, (deceased) of this 
city. The volumes begin in Mareh 1786 and end in March 
1788, and was the first paper printed in this county Any 
one having the above volumes, will oblige us by returning the 
same, to this office, or by giving us information where they 
ean be found WM. B. STODDARD 
- oy @ Cito — 


Letters Containing Remilttanees, 
Re ed at this On las 


( 


r Wedne lantast,dcductin Vf 
wount of p fa j 4 
P. M. Decatur, N. Y. 81,00; C. W.'T. Lowell, Ms. $1,00 
©. 'T. Kast Dus i, N. Y¥. $1.00; S. A. G. Greene, N.Y 
S100; P.M. A IN. ¥. 85.005 M BS. A.C. Red Hook 
N. ¥. S100 P.M. Siloam, N.Y. 82.00: J. Mek. Gree port 
N. ¥. 81,50; P.M. South Worcester, N. Y¥. 82.00; P.M 
( sville, N.Y. 815.00; ‘T. S.H. North Easton, N. Y. 83.00 
P. M. Cassville, N. ¥Y. 81,00; 11. P.M. Brewerton, N.Y 
{ Vo leth, 14h, a Zh.) 82.00: P.M. Stamford, N.\ 
S700; P.M. D vy, Vt. 80.75; G. W. HL Navarinoe, N.Y 
S100: P.M. Saganaw City. Mich. $3.00: P. M. Bast Lex 
ingt Me. 1.00; J. T. A. Mattapomett, Ms. 81.00: J. G. 
Mrouxt N. Y¥. 81,00: C. L. B. Cannan 4 Corners, N.\ 
S100. M 1H. DD. Booth Walden, Vt. 81.00; BE. K. DeWirt 
N. VY. S100: OK. ins Centre, N.Y. S100; J... Hard 
\ Vt r Vol. 20 S100; TLD. Aneram, N.Y. 81,00 
\. M.O N. ¥. 81,00; D. EL Re it, N.Y. 83,00 
BOUND , 
© r 
In ‘ TI day, the oth inst he Re BB 
Bouker, Mr. James Law e Phipy of New-York. to M 
Mary Augusta, d ! rofMr.= \\ tt, of city 
< 3 LOOSED - 
2 I , f 
l t > ! J Duell, ag 71 
In Geer ‘ t ( i Mr. Peter 
I’ r $4 
lad \ Delia ot 
J \ J iil } i rove 
In Alba N “44. of « Joseph | 
ta tJ lary E.P 
1S 
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MY BIRTIT DAY. 


BY MISS HENRIETTA GAY. 
My birth day, Oh! 


I welcome thee with joy, 


my birth day, 


Yet sulemu thoughts, come rushing in 
Thy pleasures to alloy. 

For though the past has searecly brought 
A tear; yet even now, 

A weight is resting on my heart, 
A cloud upon my brow. 

For ‘tis a day, in which my mind 
Is with sad memory fraught ; 

A day, in whic 


A day for solenin thought. 


h the past comes back, 


My birth day, Oh! 


The thought of years that’s gone, 


my birth day— 


Comes thronging o’er my pensive mind, 
And bring 


Of those I've loved and cherished 


each treasured form 


In child hood’ s happ ] y day . 

But many, of those youthful friends, 
Are slumbering ‘neath the clay. 
Though many treasured ones remain 
They cross my path no more ; 
But distant far they stem the tides 


On lite’s tempestuous shore. 


My birth day, Oh! my birth day, 
It cometh in the fall, 
When earth, stripped of her bridal robe, 
Puts on her sable pall. 
The beauty of thy changing seenes 
They greet my sight no more; 
Thy fragrant flowers have drooy ed and died 
Thy melodies are o’er— 
The withering of the summer flowers 
The yellow leafs decay ; 
A lesson, to my mind unfolds 


That I must pass away. 


My birth day, Oh! 


The thought of future years, 


mv birth day, 


Comes, stealing on my inind with all 
It's untold hopes and fears ; 

. 

For days to come, will not appear 
As childhood’s sunny hour 


Vet all the buds 


Have not yet come to flower: 


. in hope’s bright wreath 


Perchance, they'll wither er’e they bloom 
For in my youthful pride, 
The future lays before me filled, 


W ith scenes that are untried. 


My birth day, Oh! my birth day, 
Fay can'’st thou not reveal, 
The dark abiding future; or 
My destiny unseal; 
Or whether [ again shall see, 
Next Autumn changing gloom 
Or will I calmly rest beside, 
My little brother’s tomb: 
And not, a livi 


I pon this changing earth; 


g memory claim, 
Save those, who sorrowing wept for him 


Around my futher’s hearth. 


My birth duy, Oh! my birth day, 
It is not yours to know . 

Whether, my path through life shall be, 
In sunshine orin wo 

But thou doth know! Father in Heaven, 
Oh! strew my path with light 

Throw round me thy protecting arm, 
And guide my steps aright ; 

Watch o'er me, ‘mid life’s changing scenes, 
And when my reign is o'er; 

May Heavenly breezes gently waft 


My shallop from life's shore. 


port, Nov. 27, 1844 
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For the Rural Rep wilOry. 
THE YANKEE BOY. 
Composed after reading Mrs. Hemans’® English 
Gaze proudly on, my Yankee Boy, 
Thy fathers’ hope and pride; 
And cast the chain of tyranny 


Indignantly aside. 


Gaze proudly from thy mountains down, 
Behold thy Nation free ; 
Learn to despise a tyrant’s crown, 


And love fair liberty! 


Full sixty years, have rolled on, 
Since thy forefathers drew 

Their swords with good old Washington— 
Their swords so keen and true! 


There in the mists of hoary time 
Extends thy native land ; 
‘There towers the mountain top sublime ; 


We fear no tyrant’s hand ! 


Look to the vale of Valley Forge, 
See what they sufier’d there ; 
They felt the 


Nor vu led to despair! 


patriot feeling urge 


The blood dripped from their frozen feet, 
As o'er the road they trod ; 
Yet they held on, nor could be beat 


"T'was “ Freedom, and for God !”’ 


Thy eyes are dim perchance with tears, 
For what they sutlered 
Their many deep and anxious cares— 


When on thy soil they bled. 


Gaze on, gaze farther yet, 
Where Yorktown’s plains arise ; 
For there defeat Cornwallis met 


From those he'd fain despise. 


Behold yon mighty sea, 
It bears our banner on; 
We fight, my Yankee Boy for thee. 


That freedom may be won. 


We have no ancient castle grey 
Reared by a tyrant’s pride 
Those tyrants never bore the sway, 


Nor could a freeman guide ! 


Our altars too we fought to keep, 
To worship as we chose ; 
Around thee thy forefathers sleep, 


Who quelled thy country’s foes ; 


Sweet is the gale of rosied breeze 
Which floats from western lands ; 
There cleared away the forest trees 


Full many a city stands! 


A vast Canal its length extends, 
Connecting Lake and stream ; 
And lo! the Rail-Road gently bends 


Where distant sun-lights bean 


All through the land one voice of joy 
Yet hails the freeman on; 

For this they fought, my Yankee Boy, 
Not half what they have done! 


REPOSI TORY. 


Boy. 


And South and North, and East and West, 


The People all are free ; 
No Despot rears his serpent crest 
‘Tis Peace and Liberty! 
——>- EO) ¢ Oto — 
For the Rural Re; 
THE EXISTENCE OF GOD. 
Wuen’ re abroad our eves we turn, 
From all we see a God we learn. 
Each leat 


Rach drop that forms the liquid seas; 


that quivers in the breeze, 


The herbs that in the valley grow, 

Each ray that gilds the mountain's brow, 
Proclaim a God that rules above, 

In glory, majesty, and love. 

The murm'ring and the rippling stream, 
That in the sun's resplendent beam 

So gaily sparkles as it leaps, 

And plut ges down the rocky ste« rs, 
Thence onward to the ocean roll 


The t g of e God unfolds. 


ZEOLIL. 


errs 


— 


The tlowery field and shady grove, 

The birds that in the blue vault rove, 

The valley clothed in verdant green, 
Where scattered flocks are grazing seen, 
The woods, the hills, the clouds that drift 
Above the lofty mountain's cliff, 

With united voice proclaim 

There is a God that rules the same. 
We read it in the twinkling stars, 
In Venus and in fiery Mars, 

We see it stamped upon the Sun, 


And all the worlds that round it run. 


Almighty and eternal God! 

We see thee in the stormy cloud 

We hear thee in the tempest's blast 
When warning winds are sweeping past, 
We see thee in the lightning’s flash, 
We hear thee in the thunder’s crash, 
We hear thee when the whirlwinds roar, 
And billows roll from shore to shore. 


Through earth and air and sea and skys,” 
The proofs of his existence rise ; 
In blazing letters we may read, 
There is a God who rules indeed, ADELAIDE. 


Canaan, NV. Y. 1844. 





The oldest Literary Paper in the United States. 


RURAL REPOSITORY, 


OWL, 21, “Conumencing Hl qe 3f, 84 Je 
EACH NUMBER EMBELLISHED WITH ENGRAVINGS. 


Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite 
Literature ; containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 
Communications, Biography, Traveling Sketches, Amusing 
Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Aneedotes, Poetry, &e. 
The first Number of the Ticenty- kirst Volume ofthe Rt Ral 
Reposrrory will be issued on Saturday the 3lst of August, 1A44. 

The character and design of the Rural Repository being so 
generally known, it would seem almost superfluous to offer any 
thing further; but, we are induced to submit to the puble 
two paragraphs containing condensed extracts from notices of 
the * Repository,” published in various Journals, throughout 
the United States, in the room of praising ourselves as some are 
under the necessity of doing. 

“The * Rural Repository’ is a neat and elegant semi-month 
ly Periodical, published in the City of Hudson, Columbia Co. 
N. Y. and which we believe is the oldest literary paper in the 
United States ; and while it has made no very great pretensions 
to public favor, it is far better than those publications who bonst 
long and loud of their claims to puble patronage. Amid the 
fluctuations of the world, and the ups and downs of the peri 
odical press, for nearly a score of years this little miscellany 
has pursued ‘the even tenor of its way,’ scattering its sweets 
around, and increasing in interest and popularity, and our 
readers will, of course, infer, that if it had no merit it would 
have shuffled off this mortal coil * long time ago.’ 


OOM DAPAOAS. 

THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be ho every 
other Saturday, inthe Quarto form, containing twenty-six oum 
bers ofeight pages each, with a title page and index to the vol 
One or more engravings, 
and also a portrait of some distinguished person, willembellish 
each number: consequently it willbe one ofthe neatest 


ume, making inthe whole 208 pages. 


4 he ap 
est, and best literary papers in the country. 


Wis iw Be Sa 
ONE DOLLAR per annum, invariably in adrance. We 
have a few copies ofthe th, bth, 3th, Mth, 17th, ith, 19th 
and 20th volumes, and any one sending for the 2ist volume, 
can have as many copies of either of the volumes as they wish, 


at the same rate. 
Clubs!!! 


Clubs! Clubs!! 


All those who will send us the following amounts in one re 
mittance, shall receive as stated below, viz 





FIFTY Copies for 325,00 Twenty Copies for 813,00 
Forty do. mI OO Pitteen do. S10.00 
Thirty-Five do. £20.00 Ten do, &7.00 
Thirty do. Sik.00) Seven do S5.00 
Twenty-Four do. $15,00) Four do $3.00 





To those who send us 85,00, we will cive the 18th Vol lime 
gratis) and for $7.00, their choice of either the leth or ith 
Volumes: for 10,00, the Teth and 19th Volumes: for $13.00, 
their choice of two o utof the leth, 19th and 20th Volumes 
and for $15,00, 812,00, 820,00, $22.00, and $25.00, the whol 
thoes Vs lumes. 

* No subscription received for less than one year. All. 
the back numbers furnished to new subscribers during the year 





Z 


untilthe edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 

ry POST MASTERS, are authorized to remit subse np 
tions fora paper, tree of expense. 

Names of subscribers with the amount of Subscription, to be 
sent as soon as possible to the publisher, 

WILLIAM B. STODDARD 

Hudson, Columbia Ca. N. Y. 1844. 

PF EDITORS, who wish to exchange, are respectfully r 
guest ted to give the above a few insertions, or at least a notice 
and receive Subscriptions. 


Bie 
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